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      December 23rd

      “I think that should do it,” said Chloe, stepping down from the step ladder, but not without help, her pregnant belly making things more difficult these days.

      “Looks amazing,” said Jack, giving his wife a kiss on the cheek as he rested a hand on the baby bump.

      She leaned into him.

      “Mmm. I hope our son doesn’t arrive before the guests do,” she mused out loud.

      “Yeah, buddy. Stay in there just a little longer, okay? Your mom and dad have Christmas to prepare for.”

      “Speaking of, wanna try the lights? I hope one of the globes hasn’t blown. As soon as one of these cheap arse lights break, the whole thing dies.” Chloe laughed.

      “It should be fine. If they don’t work, I’ll just go to the store to pick up more.” Jack walked over to the powerpoint hidden behind the Christmas tree. “Okay, Chlo. Are you ready? Oh, where’s Lexi?”

      “Um… I think she’s in her room playing. Let me check.” Chloe walked over to the security monitor they’d installed not long after moving into this massive house in the Hollywood Hills. She found the screen for their daughter’s room and smiled when she saw Lexi fast asleep on her play mat amongst her dolls.

      “I don’t think we should wake her. She can see the lights later.”

      “Is she asleep?”

      “Yep. In the middle of the floor.” She laughed.

      “Cute. Okay. We’ll put it on for her later. Ready?”

      “Yes. I’m ready.” Chloe turned and walked back into the lounge room where they’d set up the Christmas tree. It was the first year Chloe had insisted they get a real Christmas tree. They didn’t have those in Australia. The pine smelled amazing.

      Though she had been living in the States on and off for five years now, just in the last few years did they make the decision to move to Hollywood full time and rent out their house in Australia. It was better for Lexi and for their careers.

      Jack flicked the switch, and the Christmas tree was suddenly illuminated. The different coloured lights cast a rainbow against the wall behind. The decorations she had bought at a local store, and some of which she had brought over from Australia, including ones from her childhood, sparkled against the lights.

      “It’s amazing!”

      “It is.” Jack came to stand beside his wife, and they admired their handiwork together. “We just have to get Lexi to hang the decorations she made at school later.”

      “Yes. I also wanna get a bauble for our baby boy.”

      Jack leaned over and kissed her and then bent down and kissed their son through Chloe’s belly.

      “We will. It’s gonna be the best Christmas ever.”
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      December 24th

      Lexi ran into the kitchen and wrapped her little arms around her grandmother’s legs.

      “Hey, sweetie. Wanna help Grandma make lunch?”

      “Yes,” said Lexi, smiling up at her grandma with her cute gap-toothed grin. Jack’s mother lifted up her granddaughter and sat her on the counter beside her. Then she went back to rolling filling for dumplings.

      “I used to do this with your daddy when he was your age, Lexi.”

      “Weally?” Lexi asked in her small, high-pitched voice, cocking her little head to the side. “And now you’re gonna teach me?”

      “Yes. And now I’m gonna teach you. And your brother when he’s old enough.”

      Lexi frowned at that.

      “What’s wrong, Lexi-cakes?” she asked, upon seeing her granddaughter’s face.

      “I don’t want a baby brother.”

      “Oh, why not?”

      “I want Momma and Daddy to hug only me.” She spread her small arms out wide and then wrapped them around herself. Her grandmother walked over to her and then tickled her belly. Lexi’s giggles filled the kitchen.

      A door closes somewhere in the house.

      “Hey, is someone having fun in here without us?” called Jack, walking into the kitchen, tailed closely by Chloe. Their arms were laden with shopping bags full of last-minute necessities for their Christmas party tomorrow.

      “Daddy! Mommy!”

      “Hey, squirt,” says Jack. “Being good for Grandma?”

      “Yes,” replies Lexi sweetly.

      “Hey, baby,” says Chloe, placing her bags on the island counter away from the food preparation area. She then bends over, her swollen belly heavily protruding as she gasps for breath.

      “We’ve got the prawns. Well, shrimps as they’re called here. They’re a must in Australia.” She gasps and sucks in a sharp breath.

      “Chloe? Are you okay?” Jack rushes to her side instantly.

      “I think… I just… Oh!” she cries out as pain shoots through her body, bringing with her the breaking of her water—right over her brand new sneakers, a birthday present from Jack. But Chloe is not worried about her shoes right then.

      “I think he’s coming!”

      “Go, go. Get to the hospital!” says Jack’s mother. “I’ll look after Lexi. Take her, Jack.”

      “Okay. Mom, stay with Chloe while I grab the bags.”

      Jack runs off through the house to look for the overnight bag he had prepared earlier that week in preparation for this very moment. They knew their son would be a Christmas baby. They had known it since his conception, but Jack still couldn’t believe it was happening now. ‘You can only prepare so much’ was his new motto of late.

      He found the two bags—one for him and one for Chloe in the closet near their bedroom—and grabbed his car keys before running back to the kitchen to get Chloe.

      When Jack made it back, he found his mother and Lexi comforting Chloe on the kitchen floor. Chloe was breathing short and sharp.

      “Oh shit.”

      “Jack, you need to go. Now!”

      “Okay, okay.” He dropped the bags on the floor and scooped Chloe up into his arms. Five-year-old Lexi and his mother grabbed the bags, and together, they made their way to the garage.

      When they arrived at the hospital, Chloe and Jack were rushed right into the maternity ward toward the birthing suite.
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      December 25th

      In the early hours of Christmas morning, little Jordan Dean was born. It was official. He was a Christmas baby. He was Chloe and Jack’s first gift that year.

      Later that day, Jack’s mother and aunt brought Lexi into the birthing suite. Her little arms were full of presents.

      “Hey, baby,” said Chloe sleepily. Nestled in her arms was her newborn son, resting against her breast in skin-to-skin contact. Jack sat beside them in a chair and gently ran a finger over his baby son’s soft hair. Jack looked up at the sound of the rest of their family’s arrival.

      “Hey, guys.” Lexi ran to her father, and he scooped her up so she could see her new baby brother.

      “Look, Lexi. It’s your new baby brother, Jordan.”

      Lexi smiles and whispers her new brother’s name. “Jordan. Can I hold him?”

      “Yes, honey. Soon. He just needs to have a sleep on mommy’s chest first,” explains Jack.

      “Did you open your presents with Grandma?” Chloe asks.

      “Yes. I got a tablet computer like Mommy and Daddy’s, some new dolls, and my own car!”

      “Oh, really? Did you drive here in your new car?” jokes Jack, tickling his daughter.

      “No, silly,” she says. “It’s just like your blue one, Daddy.”

      “That’s awesome.”

      Chloe looked at Jack’s mother and aunt. “Have you prepared any food? Told the guests?”

      “Yes. They understand. Kate and Damian are going to come around with some gifts when you’re home. Don’t worry about any of it. We can postpone the party.”

      “Okay. But I had been planning for months,” says Chloe with disappointment. “It would’ve been nice to post social media stories and pictures.”

      “Yes, I know,” says Jack, “but our little man had other plans.”

      Chloe looked down at her new baby son on her chest and sighed.

      “Yes. He did. Merry Christmas, everyone.”

      “Merry Christmas.”
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      December 26th

      When Chloe and baby Jordan were allowed to come home, Jack picked them up, but not before preparing a little surprise for them before he left. He and Lexi had spent hours decorating and preparing the house for their arrival.

      When Chloe walked into the house that evening carrying baby Jordan in her arms, followed by Jack, she stopped in the doorway to the living room.

      “Oh, my God!”

      “Do you like it, Mommy?” asked Lexi, running over to her.

      “Yes, I do. Who did all this?”

      “Me and Daddy did. All ready for you and baby Jordan.”

      Tears formed in her eyes. “Oh my. Thank you, sweetie. It’s perfect.

      They had decorated the entire house and tree in fairy lights and tinsel. It all sparkled in the glow of the lights.

      “Lexi said you needed a touch of sparkle, and I agreed,” explained Jack.

      “I love it. Thank you. I love you all.”

      “I love you too, Mommy and Daddy. I love baby Jordan too. Now, can I hold him?”

      Chloe and Jack burst out laughing as their five-year-old stood before them with a pout on her face and a hand on her hip. That girl was destined for the entertainment industry, and they knew it was inevitable, much to their chagrin.

      “Yes. You can hold him. Come on.”

      They sat near the Christmas tree on the sofa, and Lexi got to hold her baby brother at last.
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